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Why Not? atiSSSS, By Maurice Ketten J If you were lost in !c Cnnntlinn noocls mill n fjlorictitly
; The House of the Purple Stairs lipjititiful rjirl .should linppi'ii uloiif;

WELU I WON'T BUV AUV NEW ) Ve Sip ) .Ai(-?'(:'- 1 Won t liny am J Well, Hint i.t the confronliiifj tlic hero of
A Mystery Story with a Cloth ha, CLOTHES THEN LEATHER. HAS (NEW SHOES r'!iWholly New Twist. ctong. up OM CrONE UP one 5 rv

By JEANNETTE L. HELM
ACCOUNT
THE WAft.

Or MUMDRED
CENT

TEB. LURA OF THE NORTHLAND
By ROBERT E. PINKERTON

(OrJrlslit, 1PI.V tir I'muX A. Mints Ompiaj.l "When? What man was ahe talk-
ing

NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL IN THE EVENING WORLD
BVNoi'iiM or riTirTiiTiNn citAinms, to? This may bo very Important,

Toliil flonl.nt, a iiuni laujrf. the Wets- - Jerry."
jrM h"ii' Ijir at nl Hit. In Km" to iw Ilirilui "I wns thlnkln' eo myself, air; hut This is a story of the Hi Outdoors thejust sort to rendofXWiIipmII in Imirnr uor Hi tlf vt liff talkln' pots one Into a heap
tunt, nli. i IVriln Mm. Wrthrnll detoctlve folk hasMl.itl.M.,ln f.illliu 4"ui llii; front HilfS of trouble; find them In springtime.
th IlAll Hut fill i.f llrrtliV' liitplna li fmml n way of twlsttn' things around out
ilrtim tlitMtiii Wt KtiMi' lwsrt. lioelnn fall of all mo.mln' to suit themselves.lit Imr uttti WIm'H i nwtM f There is plenty of Adventure nnd mystery in it andand she don't favor aI'll" iniirtfr li rti a tier nitti., mlltnfr In Kho'e a devil too,
lUllliu, a Urimtlir, to nolio ttw nuMfry. quinn. me, neither; so I guessed I'd bettor goodly portion of somewhat unusual love interest.frintlnal irniwnf n'laJf finv, la ncnt bj tin and It wouldn'tl)tiU1 to keep my tonguo still,11 Uttnrj vurk mi tin C4,

do no harm to no ono. But accln' it's
CHAPTER III. you, sir, and Miss Bertha's In danger

(Cunt Inucl I
hecnuso
which y

of that
Is the

hatpin
first I'v

business
hcarn Jl jL dorstand the conclusion to which I of this act, he would have beennm forcedtinier Mr. Quinn. It" 1 1 4 ngnlnst my will," struck by Its gruesomencss.of

"Yen, yes," reassured Gordon Im-

patiently.

l or n moment Gordon could not Whnt was she looking for, and wiry'
jll'ITi: right, Mr. Gordon: speak. did the.so Impatient little signs shake"Vou can trust ma not to "You must have strong groundsquite light, So you know on her at Intervals?get you Into trouble with any ono. which to mnkn such a statement." hotin; young

.Tint
lady
Is Intdcstlng,

Is Inno-
cent?

Tell
In detail."

mo everything you know, Jerry YES lift, MATERIALS FOR. J Well i won't ) Ves Sir. hats. Ties 5 TweiL i Won't buV' of
exclaimed

this before."
at last. "Yon said nothing

As he
the
questioned

girl picked
his mind

up
for
a

a
little

so-
lution,

to this Shirts have cone up Buy any NtW ( AMD ANY. THEN J whlto packet nnd held It for a mo-
mentven I, ollhl ull llllml tcltltltr tun Jerry needed no urging as CrLOlGS HAVE L Naturally not." returned the other.

how you know it? laM. FiFTy PER. CENT S SHIRTS Then J ON5 UP fWOHUNDR.EDC "1 nm only telling Ibis to ynu In down
Irresolutely
again. Looking

before puttins;
over her

It
"Well, sir" with much enjoyment of strictest confidence, because you areGordon felt tlio ilnll color mounting the effect ho was going to produce her counsel, nnd should know every-

thing
shoulder, Gordon could see where afte

to his 'check hones, nml a park of "It was 7 o'clock, and I had Just fin-
ished

fully; but I hope and pray that
placod
tho

It, and as she moved back to
dresserlight glinted. In-h- i oyes that promised wnterlng the plants and was I mny be wrong nnd that my dear restless

nnd recommenced her
littln good to his questioner. Hut pottering nround a bit, like I always niece may bo fully acquitted. You tho

searching there, he picked up
pneket nndQulnn's uiiarontly lnuocuiit Question do at that time to see that things can count on mo to do everything In examined It curiously.

hitil struck on tlio weak spot, find Gor-
don'

was nil right. The ecrvanta had all my power to nsslst you." It seemed to consist only of pow-
ders,know that to show anger would left long tieforo to get the S.SO for PL Ho got up wearily. "You will par-

don such
put up In neatly folded paper

bo to, acknowledge uncertainty. So ho tho city, Martha Jenkins among them, me If I retire now? I nm very as druggists use, and held to-
getheronly answered, h.ilf contemptuously: and my old woman hnd come ovor tired, and the events of tho Inst two by an elastic band. He opened

"1 shall glvo, you i chnnco to llnd and cooked the dinner which tho days havo nhaken mo greatly." one and found It was filled with o,

that out for yourself, Mr. Quinn. It folkscs was hnvlng right then in the I He did, Indeed, seem very feeble white cryalal-ltk- o powder.
would bo u jdty for you to como nil dining room, which, as you know, Is and suddenly old. Gordon mndo no He would have replaced them If a

half-memo-this dlstuncn without having nn op-
portunity In tho back of tho house. nirtner comment, and followed hltn that had been troubUnsj

o exercising your talents." upstairs silently. Tho light was still him had not floahod back at that In-
stant."Thank you, Mr. Guidon," tho other, "t was kind o' keepln an eyo on on in Bertha's room, but It flickered

answered, almost humbly. "1 shall things, for their being back thora left nnd went out as he passed by her Whera had he seen paper Just Mce
avail tho rest of tho houso pretty deserted, this, with the samecertainly myself of tho op;or-tunltv- ." door. creases and foldsand tramps sometimes camo around only thisempty time?Gordon's desire for sleep had left And withhere, us bcln so oloso to the river; so theGordon regretted his anger and tho question came the answer on the,when I hcord a eort o whlsporln' Hko him. Ho lit bin pipe and settled downhasty speech It had forced him Into stairs tho night ho hndcomin' from the hall, I thought I'd to think. Whnt Wctliornll had Just stooped for

almost its soon ns It was over; tho go and take a look. told him would havo disquieted him the piece of paper and so escaped
more ho because Quinn showed no out-
ward

moro it It had not been for tho new being brnlnedl
sign of resenting It. Ho was not "Thcro'a a glass door leadln' from element Introduced Into tho caso by That slip of paper was Identical

deceived by that bust fact. Quinn was tho grcenhouBO on tho tight of tho Jerry's story. with the one he now held In his hand
who hall Into the hall Itself, and I wont that he couldft man novor forgot or forgavo, With this posalblo swear.solution of thefind It had been unwlso in thcro soft and peeked through the Ho did notto stopanticipate to reason outmystery at hand, ho could theafford toglass door. I could Just see tho cor-

ner ) WenRazor, i posslhlotrouble Yes Sift. wom't discount significance of thowhat might utter all be only fact, butof tho stairs, and closo by it wasHo would have still slipped tho wholeregretted it ' Wash a malicious Invention. package into hisa. woman's figger, all In black. I ain't SOAPS AND PERFUMM ( or.shavs pocket.If, when after fowmoro a moro per-
functory

And yet what object could Wether-
allafraid of regular ghostses, as I told ( f Tnewquestions tho dotoctlvo left HAve C3rOKe UP J) have In nccuslng his own niece? Bertha was standing now In thebut I declare Ithim, ho had twin him clip quietly into you before;

black
wan

Gordon mndo a montal nolo to tele-
phone

centre of the room, clasping and timto that figger thcro,tho back crcopy seo clasping herofpart tho houso In ecarch early next and hands holplesslv and.and I wbb clean scatrt- - I'd 'a' run morning setof Martha; and tho smllo on tho llttlo murmuring: "Whero Is It?Brlnslcy to making WhoreInquiries aboutout only I was too acalrt vtlff to do hnveman's Ifaco ns ho Jotted down hor him. He distrusted Wotherall put It?"than stand thero etarln', pro-
foundly,

morostatements would havo warned him of my Hn was afraid ofbut had to waking her. hutheart tlckln' ltko an alarm-cloc- k so acknowledge, tonew
Ills

dangers ahead. hard I was afraid It would be heard himself that so far ho could not be he was also afraid of some one hear-ingthoughts were unpleasant her. He riskedall over." accused of any unworthy motive for tho former, andenough, however, uh ho sat thcro his actions. nJUL. .'V." I?. hcr tnUl ooth ngly."Ho paused, and taking a plug ofwatching the hot sun dip behind tho 2?J W" nertha? Letlino of blue hills ucross tho river. Ho tobacco from his pockot, carefully bit This, howover, might be the chnnco for you." me
far nothing had been Uono to clear off a largo mouthful. jff mtv to trip him up. If only Bertha would She looked at him unseetngly, mit''Tor tho Lord's sake go on. Jerry," , .... not stick to her ridiculousBertha, and the presenco of tho other I y storyl the tones of his voice seemed to have'detective complicated matters to an exclaimed Gordon. "What happened Tho only theory by which ho could a calming effect. Sho nllowed him'extent he hardly liked to acknowl-
edge,

then? explain It nwny fitted In too uncom-
fortably

to slip his arm under hers gentlyllolllus was clever, and ho "Well, Blr, it wan lucky I was so with Mr. Wetherall's to suit end her hack to hor own
nnd
Hotrusted greatly in him; but ho had stupefied; for if I'd run off I'd never him. But ho told himself Impatiently listened outside tho door for

room.
severalnot had time to llnd out much as yet, have seen what followed. Tho black that they wero on tho right truck, nnd minutes until he heard tho creakingand tho only duo they had unearthed figger began to talk again, and some-

how
might soo the capture of of tho bed as eho got Into It. and'thus fat had led to a blank wall. tho voice sounded familiar. tho tramp and the nnd of tho puzzle. presently her soft, even breathing. -- .

The moro Gordon thought It ovor That kind o' steadied mo, for it was Tho houso was very still. Outside He had a half Idea of going hackthe moro Important It seemed for the n. real human volco and one I'd hoerd In tho aultry darkness the great trees to Mrs. Wetherall's room Uitramp to be found, lint how? Jlu lately. 1 knelt down on tho floor and stood motionless; an occasional light the search for moro clus. but
continue,

as hobad apparently vanished Into space. eased tho door open a crack. Then glowed on tho dark river beyond and tiptoed softly nlong ho snw a llgTit
Wheru on earth could ho bo? I hecrd man's voice chime In. 'I wont a far-o- ff whistle from a passing trnln appear under Wetherall's door.Tho sound of crunching gravel allow It, Martha,' It said; and then was tho only sound that punctuated Oordon did not wnnt to bo found

.
mudu him look up quickly, expecting I knowod who tho woman was tho undertono of tho Insects. He roso there by him, and he could hardlyto nco Itcrtha; but it was only old Martha Jenkln" Impntlontly, tapped the ashes from fall to hear, ns the rooms wereJerry coming slowly along the path, Ho was not disappointed In the ef-

fect his Pipe and began to undress. Ho closo. eo tho young man returned
so
to'wutcrlng can In hand. With a sud-

den
of hit) news on Gordon. As the "What Is It?" aha asked with equal ."He thought you might be eomo-whe- re "That'a just what made me think overcast, and the heavy rmnkneaa of was In no mood for another midnight his own room, whero ho undressednew Idea Gordon leaned forward latter's quick mind took In tho sig-

nificance,
eagerness. about tho grounds and uukod one did It. if sho hnd covorcd her tho undergrowth choked and op-

pressed
senuco In this house, and It was al-
ready

quickly and went to hed. resolutelyand spoke: of what he had Juit heard He ropeatcd what Jerry had told mo to tell you If 1 should happen to tracks well and sho did, except for past 11. determined to suspend nil thoughts"Good evening. Jerry. Can I have he uttered an cxolamatlon and faced meet you." old It him as It had done the firsthim, and added: Jerry's apylnr wan a clovur, Ho had only taken off his coat, on the mrhject until the morning.word with you?" Jerry eagerly. "Hava you over had any reason to "Thank you," ahe answered coldly, dodge to throw off suspicion by com-
ing

nlubt he camo. however, when his oar caught a sound But. though ho fell Into the sleep ofTho old man blinked at him sus-
piciously

"And then?" distrust Martha Jenkins?" nnd, turning, went toward tho houso. back, und at tho oamo tlmo glvo As ho gained the top of the plazaa which sent him to tho door, listening wenrlness. It wns hng-rldde- n withfor an Instant. ".Slut said sharp like: 'Don't you "1 never trusted hor. She was al-
ways

Quinn bowed and with a aonorous damaging evldenco against Miss he stopped to wlpo the sudden by It with hold breath. Homo ono dreams of figures that moved slowly"Oh, It's Mr. Gordon I thought bo interfering in what don't concern repellent to mo somehow; I "Good night!" to Gordon, slipped Wetherall. It took nervo to do It, but per-
spiration was going nlong tho hull, softly but up anil down a colossal staircase at,you was ono of them 'tectlvo chaps you.' Then he answered in a hoarse, know sho didn't llko me, and I often away noiselessly. tho person who committed that crime from hli forehead, and his unmistakably, for n board creaked the top of whtoh Mr. Wethernll BtoocF

that's been a pokln' round and askln' voice: 'If I'd Interfered before when fancied that she spied on mo. Hho Gordon followed Bcrthn with an an-
noying had both nerve and a cool, calcu-

lating
oyo caught a dark figure seated In the Just then. wearing his most charming smile!It concerned I shoudn't be drink-i- n' uncertainty tn bin mind as toquestions ail day. I'rcclous lot thoy me, brain, or I am much mistaken."sorvant in other nnd end. Itwas good farthest turned and Thoa ways, slowly, room nilfor-

got
tho were onout of I tell you. 1 know :nsolf to death now tryln' to how much of their conversation a narrowgot

what 1 know,
mo,

but I'm not & tellln' it. I'll see her and make her ray aunt rolled on her a great deal." detectlvo had overheard. Half way "1'erhaps Mrs. Wotherall had sum he recognized Wetherall. The faint hallway that mndo a rectanglo around CHAPTER VI."Had sho been with long?" hold over her," auggcatod Gordon; theone." btop It.'" you to tho houso he mot Ho 111 as, but had light from Inaldo foil on his face, and open stairs. Bertha'n room was aevery "Slnco my father died. She mar-
ried

tell buck "but It must havo been more rovungo large one on tho southeast The"You'ro dead right tht. . Jerry." "And was that all?" demanded only time to him to como of the Powders.some sort of worthless I that made her come back to do suoli nhowed It more than usually drawn house, withman, tho hallGordon, "u- 1 from what I Gordon, as tho old man stopped In that evening, as ho had an Important to the servants'laughed believe, who from but a thing as that. Thero are a lot of white. R woke nextKnow of It would bo a clever hli aggravating fashion to roll his ran away hor, clue. and wing running along Its westernsldo; morning. Jaded
who
you

could cot ft word moro quid ovor to his other cheek. my aunt was very good to her and Gordon could hardly restrain his things hero In this caso that don't Moved by a slight pity, Gordon went next to her was tho nttlo ntalrway. IB ami unrofreshod, nnd lay
sir. Thoy took her in her employ." Impatience during dlnnor or endure agree, and wo've got to smooth them him. then Gordon's room, facing theout of you than you wanted to lot by, "It was all I could catch, up to east, for somo tlmo thinking over

but on .I'm not a detective, and I'm began whlspcrln and I didn't dare "Ah-h.- " observed Gordon slowly. tho pollto conversation with which out bettor before we can convince the "Is there anything I can do for you, with tho servants' rooms beyond. the events of tho darsure you'ro as anxious to clear Mia open tho door wider for fear they'd Bhe atared at him. Mr. Wctherall always favored him, Grand Jury." Mr. Wethernll? I'll close the house Mrs. Wetherall's room was on tho xraat

Bertha as 1 am, l know you won't too mo. Tho man's face was turned "Why, have I helped you?" and which fell unheeded on two pairs, "Thoy'U come," aald ltolllns confi-
dently.

up If you want to go to bed now." west side, almoet dlreotly opposite wondering what the next
mind telling nio what you'vo seen." toward mo." "it makes things fit In. Did you of ears that evening. "Kvon If wo can't tlx It on "Thank you," the other answered. the end of the stalrB. with a sitting would bring.

Jerry put down his water pot and "Oh, you saw him thenl What did ever eee this man she married?" He slipped nut as noon as ho could tho tramp, wo'vo got to get blm; and "Martha has already shut up every-
thing."

room and guestroom between that Ono thin was hopeful: that if
tared. ho look like?" "No; I was away at the time. Do and hurried away in soarch of Rol-

lins.
when wo do, I'll put him through a Then he added, with more and Mr. WcthornH's room on the

"He they ft snspcctln' Miss Bertha?" "I couldn't rightly see htm through you think It might be tho name man Ho encountered that Individual third degrco that would ralso hair on Interest tn his tone: "Did your man southwest. Bertha were a sleep-walk- It mfjfht
he croaked. "I heard eomothln' of It the mite of ft space, but from tho lit-

tle
that Jorry overheard her talking to?" half wny up tho drive, strolling lei-

surely n brass knob. I've got tho pollco In find out anything?" From the sound the person, who-
ever

possibly explain tho ptuzllng confllc-tlo- n

In tho village, but I Just laughed at I did see he wasn't tho kind Id "Yes; and moro than that. I think along, smoking a huge cigar, Now York and Albany on tho Job, too. Oordon stared. He had purposely It was, was coming from Ber-
tha's

of her story with tho facts. Ifthat If find that shall tho glowing end of which Borvod al-

mostthem. Tho Idee of her doln" slch ft llko to have around the house. A
know who

wo can
killed Mrs.

man wo If ho got monoy from Wethorall, and not told Wethorall that ltolllns was a end toward tho staircase, she had perhaps fallen asleepWotherall." well while,acetylene head-
light

ns anthat, her that I've knowed he was." on 1 suspect ho did, ho's going to detootlve. Gordon didthing as regular dirty tramp put not hesitate, but pushedBertha started. "So still think to mark his approach. glancing bookyou over thelien she was a llttlo shaver!" "A trampl" Goraon whistled alg he murdored?" considerable, mileage between himself "My clerk?" he asked with affoot-e- d open the door and stepped out Into Just before
Ills Indignation choked htm and ha nltlcantly. "Was ho very thin and Gordon

was
bit his Up. He had forgot-

ten,
Ho ceased puffing, howover, when and us. Tho booso Is going to trip surprise. tho hall. A whlto figure wns ap-

proaching
she retired, and had then walked In

topped, upccchless. consumptive - looking, with a bad In his excitement over this dis-
covery,

Gordon bogan his tale nnd let his him up, though, and wo'U catch him "Oh, como, Mr. Oordon," returned him slowly. her sleep toward tho staircase, the'"Thnt's the I feel too, Jerry,' hair nnd a big red cigar go out while he listened. then. What does Misswiiy cough7 Had gray Wetherall Wotherall gooiMiumoredly; "there Is Althoughtho theory to which It was "You rertalnly havo found out he was plainly visible In whock of bolng wakened by stumblingreturned Gordon; "and I'm going to tho right cheek?" think about It?" no neod of toscar on evident sho still obstinately clung. attempting mystify me. tho light which streamed from hisdo my best to mako others feel tho Jerry nodded. "That's him. Some-
how

"I must. Miss Wctherall: for there
somothlng Important. If we can nab "She sticks to her aame story," That follow Quinn evidently rocog-ntze- d room, H did not hesitate but

against hor aunt's prostrate bodycon-
tinuedsama way. Havo you any bit of In-

formation
I thought I'd seen the fellow be-

fore,
Is no other theory that will fit tho

our mnn, I'm willing to bet wo can Gordon reluctantly. him, heosuse he told me he was to glide toward him steadily. might hnve confused her to the ex-
tentclear MIhs Wethernll.on the subject? Tell me, but I couldn't be sure. Woll, case nnd at tho same tlmo clear you. Tho fact of "That'a strange. Sho seems well a detective. I Intended to send for nd something in Its unnatural fixity of moiling her Imagine that ahaMartha Jenkins bolng Infor it may help mo to cloar her." middlnt they disappeared. I with him balanced In other but havo forestalled me."of Can't ways." ofall a you see that for yourself?" ono, you mirpose made prickles run down really whatsaw shoTil tell you unythln' you want, Mr. could hear 'em tiptoeing soft like out A spasm of something like fear dis-

turbed
gives moro motlvo to the whole enso. He puffed In sllenco for a few min-

utes.
Gordon realized that the secret was Gordon's spine. Then It passod undor

described so
Gordon; but maybe It won't bo so I sneaked out tho It wnsn't robbory, for nothing wns nnd that he might well Inform vividly.onto tho porch. tho calm of her face. out, as tho shaded light that hung In theafter nil. Most folks don't stolen; but revengo Is more protuiblo. But whether Itmuch,
think a Blght,of an old man's ldccs." way I como in as

'cm
fast

before
as I could

they got
go, "It's tho same old thing." she crlod If he Is tho drunken husband MUs "By the way," asked Oordon, anx-

ious
Wetherall of his standing In tho hall, and with a sudden relief Oor-

don possible for a somnambulist
was psychologically

totryln' to catch despairingly. "You don't bellorve me! to cbango a subject which matter. recognized Bertha. carry
Gordon saw that ho wanted en-

couragement
Wethernll spnkn of (oh he undoubt-
edly

pux-stlc- d a drisiin-bor- n 1diI did thero over Into tho wak-ingdown tho steps, but when But I positive that I him "Miss Wethernll has retained mo asam nlso, "havosaw my aunt seen Hoyouand proceeded to sup-
ply

Is), it might bo possible that he any-
thing walled, expecting her to speak consciousness, ho

1' wasn't hnlr nor hide of 'em-- ln the como down tho stairs, and that before considered Mrs. Wotherall of our friend Qulnn7" her lawyer. I presume that sho had to hlin; but she moved toward him He
did not know.

ask
know well shrublMsry or in tho grounds, either, she fell sho was n nltve and well as

respon-
sible "Ho had dinner at Joint. I nlrendy consulted with you." with tlio fcnmo unnatural

must a doctor, and ns he felt"Oopio now; yon very what for Martha's leaving him, and my saw rigidity, and that fr. McDonald was prejudice, heall over. Now, and 1 "She rarely consults me," remarkedjou'to smarter than most, Jerry. I'd though I hunted
that

you nro now." so havo wanted to got oven." him making for tho telegraph olllco as ho mut her unseeing eyes, tho balls decided to call up a .Vow York
like to havo your opinion as to who I want to know. sir. Is why Jade "And tho hatpin?" he queried. Miss Wethernll u h I came up. I'vn chatted with him Mr. Wotherall, without any show of of which seemed almost glassy, ho

spe-
cialist."Hut

murdered Mrs. Wethernll." Martha left with tho other servants "I know. When I think of that my aald that he n llttlp In my capacity ns your clerk offenso; "put I think she has made a realized at last and with n feeling of Nevertheless,left hor, not she him," Gor-
don.

though howho objectednnd then came back again; and brain reels; It all wise choice. Would you mind tolling assuredTho old man coughed Importantly seems o dreadfully only. Hopo ho doesn't get wlso to shocked surprise that sho was walk-
ing himself that Wethenill's

and looked around with exaggerated tho man was. Neither of them were Improbable. And yet I am posltlvo what I am. I expect ho'll be nojlng mo what line of defense you are going In her sleep. been
story hail

cnutlon. up to any good, I'll bet." that I was not dreaming nor mad. "He might have been mnde to go around nfter us. Ho's tho kind I'd to taku?" , Sho passed by him so close that he
MirjMi.seJy exaggerated, it left an

"Some folks ssy as how MIbs Bertha "That' what wo'vo got to find out; Can't you believe that also? I shnll nwny," returned Rollins. "He might llko to solid up tn an aeroplane head-
ed

Oordon felt the latent sarcasm under was obliged to step back Into his
annoying
which ho coultl

Impression on his mind
think you'ro guess la a ahrowd be If this does not stop soon." have known moro than wns wise about this apparently harmless remark. 1IH not shako off.done It: but I know better than that: but I for Knglnnd and I shouldn't euro loom for fonr of waking her, nnd He set about his

and some ' folks thinks 'twas the one, Jerry. Anyway, you'vo put mo Oordon Imprisoned both her wildly family affairs Krom what you ovor-hear- d If tho engine stopped In mldoceau. own tones wore formal us he unswornd, went on down tho corridor. Ho cold bath felt
toilet, and after a

fluttering handi In him to Mr. "I Intend to that Mis Wo.it hor-n- ll more like himself.ghost" on to eomo very valuable Information his. saying Wotherall, it He'll make trouble If ho can." provo her softly. Bertha
He Mused dramatically. that I'm euro will help clear Miss "You must oalm yourself, Miss Is evident lio

"
thought he had some "That's right," agreed Gordon, with had nothing to do with her aunt's Sho went on steadily, turning to the told him, and

had
felt
a headache,

too miserable
her uncle

Wotherall, and leavo this to hold him death, directly or Indirectly" to get"Oh," snld Gordon disappointedly. Ilertlm." me. I over n yawn. "Well, 1 guoss I'll go back untilleft, sho enme, to tho room that up. He did not wonder1 remnmber you said you thought "I hope no, too, elr. I'm glad If believe nothing but what Is best of "Hut whv should ho have come to tho house If there's nothing mora "Hut how?" persisted Mr. Wether-
all .Mrs. Wotherall had oerupied. hist night. Something had

at It, after
Mrs, WeHior.ill had seen 'Her' only I've dono you any good. Thank you, you, and others shall, too." back nflir tho murder when the wisest to discuss. I'm beastly tired. I'vo blandly.

In front of it Him hesitated her mind that hnd
been onaher heart?" hnndod him a bill. Her hands lay uuletly In his now, would havo been such In "That, I am afraid, you must allow disturbed hcr nndhow about tho pin In sir," as Gordon course to cloar out?" never put In two lively days then turned tho handle sent herof the wanderingbut sho lookod at him mo to keep to myself for the and searchingwhat I'm getting at." and tell up with the "Because he hnd before." present,llfo"Thnt's Just "Ve, I'll keep my eyes open no money to clear my until door and went In. Oordon followed through the hours oftftturopd Jerrv sentontlously. "Ghosts you all I eos. I've, got ft smart boy same hunted expression. out with, and he wanted to blackmail "You'd bettor get all tho rest that's my deductions are proved cor-

rect." her. feeling his results of the
rest, and the

In tho strain"If I way cautiously wouldoan't Kill with human weapons, but that I'll put on tho watch, too. Aln t could only think sot If there Wethernll into giving It to him." coming to you," observed ltolllns. I'll half darkness. physically, If not
show

black devils in human form I was only somo way to reconcile tho AVethernll I want to "I suppose so," nnsented Mr. Weth-ornl- l, mentally.there are much that'll escape young Jerry, "Hut must have inspect-
ed

report nt If); And xvhntstill Bertha, howover, seemed to find hail sho beenthoImpossible, I withfeol If same good-humor- looklnras a great netcan!" the villagethat him. Why didn't he arrest him?" mako a fow Inquiries In
Again he stopped and looked toll you."

dad." laughed Gordon. "If wero closing around mo, nnd when I "Maybe ho didn't daro. Anyway, llrst. Good night." tolerance that was more Ir-
ritating

no such truublo Sho moved eonll-dent- ly for nmong her aunt's things with .1

faint shiver p.ussod "Nor his try to think of a way of escape I can to Gordon than open de-
rision,

over to tho bureau, nnd began familiarity that showed her well ac-
quaintedA ovor ofnround, either you or lio can put mo on tho ho couldn't, for tho tramp didn't kill Ho paukod In the act turning with ItsIn splto of his convic-

tion
eeo none." "You lawyers like t wrap Hcarchlng for something on It. her probable hldJnrtho man retire Mrs. WKtherall."you- - track of that tramp, you can away. yourselves in I how. hands moving with pi ice? Somehow h" felt Iftrust, deftness as hemystery. didof Its absurdity. gardening for good. Hut why "Try not to think." ho interrupted. Gordon Mnred at the detective's "Hotter lock your door uncanny

"What do you mean?" he demand-- - from
tell mo this boforo?" "I am hero to do that for you, and Immovnlilo fare. and don't prowl around the stair-cas-

ever that your theory will prove over tho various toilet articles with-
out knowledge

not want tn know-- , ami that the
nuloklv didn't you I am confident that tho of Who do isn't healthy ot Just correct, and that my pour ntco knoeklng any of them over. would only Increaso tho"Well, sir, I hadn't heard of tho pin, way "What. you think did, it a mvstery whichho cleared of Gordon hung over tho whotihadmay suspicion." bonl ain't accuslu' anybody, mind to speak until I will open, for I Intend to mako then'"' now." any never In Mrs.wasn't g"lng affair."Whatbut tho that killed the nnd I Martha who is your theory?" asked Gor-

don
Wetherall's room before, and ho wasperson think it wasyeu: "loI wish I had "Tho skirt," returned ltolllns youhnw things were, And yet he could notbluntly, keep hishad black devil, und It saw glad of the chaiico of an Inspection; mindpoor old lady a She looked Into his in ho lellt his cigar. pushed that moulding over?" askedIsn't late." up resolutonow. sir: bi't inobbe It too faco, Mr. WeiheruH's face clouded. "I but th from the subject, try as he would.cither!" by uncertain light that camowasn't In a m.in only let mo know nnythlng and n hopo dawned In her own. "Whew! What makes you think It Gordon curiously. afraid It could not have beencan't Miss Hortha?" "No. no; am I'm not so hopeful as you. In from thu night lamp in the hall, he, the packet of"Vou mean "I bellovo will, and 1 was .ihe, rather than ho?" "l-'o- a guess, yes."more mi find out at nnco!" you am glad Strive, hard na 1 to think other-

wise,
powders which she h id been search-
ingGordon's voice was sharp-edge- may could only mako out a l.ugn inahog-nn- y

Ho caught sight of Bertha coming It Is you who am to do It." "JIkcuuko whoever Jabbed that pin "Hut whnt reason could she have everything points to tho same for, for she had hesitated onlv"No. sir. I'd ns soon mspoct my bed, a dresser, nnd a i best of in
down tho path and, cutting short tho Thero wan moro than gratitude In had a ntMdy hand and a vindlctlvn for doing It?" dreadful conclusion." Instant before returning them fv thclold woman. I ain't a savin' ns tiny tho that looked uim. I havfn't yet too much. That's tho dtawers.

mnn's garrulous protestations, eyes Into his, and seen our friend, "You knew "What Is that?" place. Jn special don
hv tellln'

It: but
nil kinds of

did
tales

tho old
hnMoncd to meet her. Gordon's efforts to maintain tho pro. tho tramp: but from your description best of reasons for putting any ono "That, although my nleeo Is Inno-ce- nt

Suddenly ho reiuninbered that his He wished he could get the memorvolier mean per nttitudo of a lawyer toward hl and tho way ho was boozed up. I am out of the wny." of all actual thought of murder. electric flashlight was in his trous-
ers of her anxious, frightened face out of'w

end
the

block
rest

Aggers
of tlio

creemn'
clrls about

downstairs,
lights, client would havo fiiieetimbed swiftly willing to but ho hail nelthor. it was "Well, I'm not worried," laughed It was hor hand that did tho deed." pocket. II drew it out and cau-

tiously
his mind, nnd foraet tho sound of herCHAPTER IV. but for a sudden olthur clover doctor " trhsl It. The battery al-

most
Interruption. a woman or a Gordon, "Good night "How can you say such u thing?" was olce repeating, "Where Is It? Whereheln' scared to bo ihnand her so nenr

Cluv.H. "I bog your pardon," boomed out that pushed that pin In." exclaimed Gordon hotly. "When 1, exhausted, but It gavn light Is It?"New aafter d.irk: and then standln'filaro tho talkln' the deep voice of Quinn behind them; "I bellovo ynu nro right," reflected perfect stranger, can bellovo hor In-
nocent

enough to distinguish objects by, and The thought of the powder mndeverv spot too;i ft COl'f.n not get be-

fore,"
"but your unelo asked mo to tell Gordon thoughtfully. "Hut what CHAPTER V. he. thankful for hiswhen she w.is supposed 4 MpM away you, wai how can you evon think to was foresight. him draw them out from the pocketstr.t. ge mnn

to be cmiic along with the other ser-
vants?"

she said, as they .Miss Wotherall, that dinner really." her motlNo""
A Hunt in the Sight. tho contrary?" Burtha had abandoned her searoh whero he had hurrledlv thrust themTheir handi fell apart, and thov "That's what we've got to find out Mr. Wethornll's opaque eyes did oft on the l ureau and was now standing and exai dne them more closv.

" 'The other?' " repeated Gordon.
met "I am afraid w turned quickly to eo th"' little man I hnd a talk with her juxt iwifoio I he went toward the house, waver under the other's angry "m . hv the chest of drawers pulling out There w s nn druggist's mark' on

Then his nund qiilcklv seining nn In sh i ! have only a few peering at tliem with his umwiI ner-nii- s left, but oulln't Miner ti out nnv looming dark nnd quiet "It Is because you am a prfe t their contents and examining them them in.l n. way of telling what the
ference from the confused Jumble of m inites now before din-

ner
and emlurr.iiso.l air fin-I- wrth bavin.' She's a deep one. 0,t the motionless Mrnnger that you cm bflieve' he re-

turned
with tho sumo unnatural dexterity. contents were, Tho connection be-

tweenthe old iniin'. word's. "1m juu mean Hii' ted me, huso you heard
"Now. hnw tlm .eii aid ho know or I m Iks my u h , The eo.ik is a utnnng trees, slowly. "If ymi had ."on her It was certainly a strange situation; them and the little piece of

Martha Jenkins?" anj thins'" h stio noted tho
n iero here?" thought tiordon to stupid

"
Swede, and it out uf the ques-

tion
he could not reprcsj the (as unfortunately hae ton of ton) the girl, necused of murder, standing paper he had seen on tho stair's was

tup-press- tilmbf oavsgely, whll Hwrtnu her violent of In bur bleep searching tho slight, and tho fact be .Jerry nodded porlentouily. excitement In his face. fame little feeling of namoless dread when tits mper made thero be-
longings

x"erv might of
Mushed with painful embarrassment. "Mnrtha must bo strong nerved to hor totally unlike her uhu iilv swcot of her supposed victim; and no Importnnco whatever: hut In tMvsone au. iv. uoraon. i d her "I've stumbled upon an Important As If In answer to the unspoken return after doing ucb that always came over him at Ita

mrmu." due," he
ques-

tion,
a thtnr," eelf: tits Jt which she hemvlf kept If Gordon's mind had not been so maze of mystery even-thin- countssVanswered eagerly, th little detective hurried on; mused Gordon. very slxht. The nlrht was sultry and no after knowledge, you would un- - keenly strung up to find the motive (Jo Be Continued.)


